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Cable  Address,  “AGN1NE.”  ESTABLISHED  1837. 

THEODORE  METCALF  CO., 
Pharmaceutical  Chemists  * * * * 


-/LILT  ID 

* * * * Wholesale  Druggists. 

39  Tremont  Street,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Also  Branch  Store,  Copley  Sq.,  Cor.  Boylston  and  Clarendon  Sts. 


SACHET  POWDER,  METCALF’S  COCA  WINE,  LIQUOR  PANCREATICUS, 
Wine  of  American  Ash,  Burnett’s  Cod  Liver  Oil, 

Kola  Nuts,  and  all  Preparations, 

Chemicals,  FINE,  RARE,  AND  CRUDE,  of  Every  Description. 


From  the  many  years  we  have  dealt  in  this  class  of  supplies,  we  claim  to  be  leaders  in  this  branch  of  the  Photo- 
graphic and  Experimental  Trade,  and  by  constantly  replenishing  our  stock  and  at  once  procuring  or  manufacturing  all  new 
chemical  products  we  are  able  to  do  full  justice  to  all  orders. 

PUliE  CHEMICALS  FOB  PHOTOGRAPHIC  ANI)  PROCESS  WORK. 


Iron  Sulphate,  Oxalate  Potassium,  Bromide  of  Potassium,  Silver  Nitrate,  Mercury  Bichloride, 
Bichromates  — Ammonium,  Potassium,  Sodium  — Free  from  Sulphates,  Powdered  Dragon- 
Blood — Light-colored  and  dark,  Metcalf  Powdered  Bitumen  Reeds  of  Judea. 

Also : Syrian  Asphaltum,  Eikonogen,  Benzole  (Chemically  Pure),  Hydrochinon,  Metol,  Amidol. 

SEND  FOR  QUOTATION. 


m a 

LIQUID  GLYCERINE 

ANTISEPTIC  SOAP 

FOR 

Infants  and  Invalids  and  all  persons  with 
delicate  skin,  and  unexcelled  for 
shaving  and  dental  purposes. 

50  Cents  a Bottle • 

b—  — a 


Important  Requisites 

FOR 

LATIN  SCHOOL  BOYS. 

THE 

PRESCRIPTION 

DEPARTMENTS 


k a 

DENTAL  SPRAY 

FOR 

Polishing  the  Teeth  and  Hardening  the 
Gums,  Perfuming  the  Breath. 
Directions.  — Dip  the  tooth  brush  in 
water  and  sprinkle  on  a small  quantity  of 
Dental  Spray. 

b a 


are  in  charge  of  thoroughly  qualified  pharmacists,  whose  particular 
attention  is  directed  to  the  preparation  and  dispensing  of  Medicines, 
as  also  to  their  punctual  and  expeditious  dispatch.  The  purity  and 
quality  of  the  Drugs  and  Chemicals  employed  are  determined  by 
chemical  analysis  and  every  facility  provided  for  preparing  Medicines 
in  strict  accordance  with  physi- 
cians’ prescriptions.  An  exact 
copy  of  every  prescription  is  reg- 
istered, whereby  after  reference 
it  is  always  obtainable. 

Sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price. 

THEO.  METCALF  CO., 

Boston,  Mass. 

Two  Stores,  Copley  Sq.  and  39  Tremont  St. 

Established  1837. 
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METCALF’S 

SACHET  POWDER 

FOR 

Imparting  delicate  and  lasting  odor  to 
linen,  cloth,  gloves,  stationery,  etc 
Prise , 25  Cents. 

THE  ONLY  VIOLETTE  SACHET. 

B — 01 


K !S 

GLYCERINE  AND 

CAMPHOR  TABLET 

FOR 

Prevention  and  cure  of  cracked  lips, 
chapped  hands,  roughness  of  the  skin, 
sunburn,  cutaneous  irritations,  etc. 
Price  US  Cents. 
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L.  P.  HOLLANDER  & CO-ffi'iSKBE 

We  are  now  prepared  to  sliow  our  complete  line  of 

Young  Men’s  Ready-Made  Clothing 

FOR  FALL  WEAR. 

Sack  Suits  of  Scotch  Tweeds,  Homespun  and  Black  and  Blue  Cheviots 

$18.00  TO  $26.00. 

TUXEDO  SUITS,  Silk  Lined,  $32.  FULL  DRESS  SUITS,  Silk  Lined,  $35  & $40. 


ATTENTION 1 1 * * * 


The  REGISTER  should  be  a regular 
visitor  in  every  Latin  School  boy’s  home. 
Let  every  boy  who  has  not  yet  subscribed 
hand  in  his  name  to  any  of  the  editors. 


Pupils  will  please  Patronize , * * 

As  far  as  possible,  REGISTER  Advertisers, 
and  when  purchasing  from  the  same  will 
please  mention  this  paper. 
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BEST  QUALITY  DRILL  JACKETS,  $2.00.  UNRIVALLED  DRILL  CAPS. 

The  Correct  West  Point  Chevrons.  Letters,  Wreaths,  Cords  and  Gloves. 

BENT  & BUSH, 

387  Washington  Street,  - BOSTON. 


DRILL  AND  PRIZE  MEDALS  * * * 
* * * * AND  CLASS  PINS. 


★ 


Designs  on  application. 


The  Reilly  Medal  Co., 


15  COHITHILL.  - - BOSTONT,  TATBSS. 

Send  tor  Designs  of  Class  XMiis. 

F.  S.  FROST.  H.  A.  LAWRENCE.  H.  C.  GARDNER. 

FROST  & ADAMS  COMPANY, 

Importers  of  MATHEMATICAL  INSTRUMENTS. 

SEPARATE  OR  IN  SETS. 


Drawing  Papers,  T-Squares,  Angles,  &c.  Picture  Framing  a Specialty.  Diplomas  Mounted,  Matted,  and  Framed. 

Special  Discounts  to  Students.  Send  for  our  New  Catalogue. 

37  COKNHILL,  . . . BOSTON,  MASS. 


Also  Officers’  Uniforms  of  all  grades. 

ALWAYS  1IEADQIIAKTEKS  FOR  BLACK  DRESS  SUITS. 


THE  CONTINENTAL  CLOTHING  HOUSE, 

COR.  WASHINGTON  & BOYLSTON  STREETS. 


Henry 

~$osto*l 

PIANO-FORTES. 


JOHES  A MARSHALL, 

Dining  * Room, 

No.  32  Merchants’  Row, 

BOSTON. 


Oscar  A.  Jones.  F$ank  Marshall. 


PRIZE  MEDALS, 

Cups,  Badges  and  Class  Pins. 

JOHN  HARRIOTT, 

3 Winter  Street*  BOSTON. 


MAIN 

SPRINGS 

50C. 


Every  spring  warranted.  A 
new  one  for  any  that  break. 
We  Clean  Watches 
for  $i.oo,  and  warrant  a 
sati-factory  job.  Our  watch- 
makers are  skillful,  and 
know  how  to  do  the  work 
right. 

BELL,  .Jeweler. 
3 Temple  Place. 
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JUDITH  HUDSON. 

HENRY  LATIMER  SEAVER. 

Chapter  i. 

It  was  a warm  afternoon  in  earlv  July,  1777. 
The  sun  blazed  down  in  the  narrow  streets  of  the 
quaint  old  town  of  Albany.  The  heat  seemed 
to  have  driven  almost  all  of  the  townspeople 
within  doors,  and  but  one  solitary  figure  could 
be  seen  on  the  main  highway  of  the  town. 
He  was  dressed  in  a worn  suit  of  rusty  blue, 
and  his  eyes  were  shaded  by  a felt  hat  that 
was  somewhat  the  worse  for  rain.  This  indi- 
vidual was  pacing  slowly  up  and  down  before 
the  door  of  a large  brick  mansion,  with  a flint- 
lock over  his  shoulder.  His  measured  tread 
on  the  walk  was  the  only  sound  in  the  street, 
sax  e the  tones  of  a human  voice,  as  of  a man 
dictating  a letter,  which  issued  at  intervals 
through  an  half-opened  window. 

The  soldier’s  guard  was  undisturbed  for 
some  time,  but  it  was  at  last  interrupted  by  the 
arrival  of  a youthful  companion,  who  is  to  play 
so  important  a partin  this  story  that  it  may  be 
well  to  describe  his  personal  appearance.  His 
hair  was  very  black  and  slightly  waving,  while 
his  eyes  were  blue  and  bright,  and  sparkled  in 
a way  indicative  of  a high  spirit.  His  nose 
was  slightly  hooked,  but  his  general  express- 
ion pleasant.  His  costume,  though  worn,  had 
been  arranged  with  more  than  ordinary  care. 

Our  friend  was  duly  halted  and  questioned 
by  the  guard;  but  upon  showing  a pass  signed 
Philip  Schuyler,  Major  General,”  he  was  al- 
lowed to  pass  in.  He  found  himself  in  a long 
hall  lighted  at  the  further  end  by  windows  that 
looked  out  on  the  blue  expanse  of  the  Hudson 
beyond. 

Here  a second  soldier  accosted  him,  ascer- 
tained his  name  and  purpose,  and  disappeared 
at  a small  door  at  the  left.  He  soon  returned 
followed  by  a short  gentleman  in  blue  uniform, 


holding  a quill  in  his  hand  and  having  several 
more  tucked  over  his  ears. 

‘ Sergeant  Hudson  ? ” he  said  inquiringly. 
Our  friend  saluted  respectfully  and  replied  in 
the  affirmative. 

“General  Schuyler  will  see  you  now,”  said 
the  officer,  and  conducted  the  young  soldier 
through  a short  passage  into  a rear  room. 
Though  the  apartment  had  many  windows,  it 
was  dark,  for  the  blinds  were  closed  over  all 
but  one,  which  was  open  and  admitted  the  light 
and  the  cool  breeze  from  the  river. 

Near  this  window  sat  a large  man,  also  in 
blue  uniform,  reading  various  dispatches  which 
were  scattered  in  a confused  heap  on  the  table 
before  him.  Upon  the  wall  hung  a map  of  the 
state  of  New  York,  which  the  reader  frequent- 
ly consulted. 

“ Sergeant  Hudson,”  announced  the  shorter 
officer.  General  Schuyler  looked  up  from  his 
work,  upon  hearing  the  name,  and  regarded 
the  young  man  intently.  As  the  general  sat 
by  the  window,  Sergeant  Hudson  had  a good 
opportunity  of  examining  the  person  he  had  so 
often  heard  of  but  never  seen.  Major  Gen- 
eral Philip  Schuyler  was  an  impressive  looking 
man.  His  face  plainly  betrayed  his  Dutch  ori- 
gin. He  had  a huge  Roman  nose,  and  coarse 
lips,  which,  however,  were  lighted  by  a slight 
smile.  His  thick  brows,  shaded  eyes  even  as 
blue  as  the  sergeant’s,  but  more  piercing.  Long 
shaggy  hair  of  a light  color  tumbled  over  the 
general’s  head  and  reached  the  faded  yellow 
collar  of  his  uniform. 

I his  is  Sergeant  Thomas  Hudson,  a sur- 
vivor of  the  Canada  Expedition  ! ” said  the 
general.  Tom  colored  at  this  allusion  to  his 
participation  in  the  fatal  attack  on  Quebec, 
but  bowed  a respectful  assent.  “ Major  Liv- 
ingstone,  my  aid,  has  acquainted  me  with  your 
circumstances  and  recommended  you  to  me  as 
a man  suitable  for  a quick  and  over-darin? 
affair.” 
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“ I am  obliged  to  Major  Livingstone  ; but  I 
should  like  right  well  to  have  a chance  of  prov- 
ing what  I can  do,”  returned  Tom,  with  some 
boldness. 

The  sergeant’s  confidence  struck  the  general, 
who  asked,  “ You  are  yet  young  ? ” 

“ Eighteen,  sir,”  said  Tom,  “ but  I have  had 
two  year’s  experience,  and  a small  command 
withal.”  The  general  smiled  and  motioned 
for  Tom  to  come  to  the  table.  “ As  you  may 
well  conceive,”  said  he,  “ I would  gladly  have 
more  news  of  the  expedition  under  Lieut.  Gen- 
eral John  Burgoyne.  You,  I understand,  are 
proceeding  to  Fort  Edward  to  fetch  your  sister 
from  the  enemy’s  country?” 

“Yes,  sir.  With  good  luck,  I shall  be  at 
Fort  Edward  at  cock-crowing,”  replied  Tom. 

“ The  English  soldiery  are  numerous  there, 
foraging  in  small  parties.  Ticonderoga  is  in- 
vested. What  I would  of  you  is  this.  I have 
detailed  ten  troopers  for  your  service.  Speed 
with  them  to  Fort  Edward.  There  you  will 
hear  of  several  excursions,  composed  of  the  In- 
dian allies,  perchance.  Learn  all  you  can, 
and,  be  it  possible,  capture  some  prisoners.  If 
you  take  an  officer,  so  much  the  better.  Be- 
ware not  try  too  much,  and  b^  yourself  taken. 
Send  your  prisoners  to  me  forthwith,  in  custody 
of  your  troopers.  I will  await  them  to-mor- 
row eve.”  General  Schuyler  handed  Tom  an 
order  for  his  detail,  and  dismissed  him.  When 
he  had  gone,  the  general  turned  to  his  secre- 
tary, the  short  officer,  saying,  “Ah,  Varick, 
may  our  young  hopeful  be  of  good  speed.  I 
am  sore  pressed  for  news.” 

Tom  hastened  to  the  camp  not  far  from 
General  Scuyler’s  headquarters,  to  obtain  his 
command.  He  was  in  high  spirits.  Here  was 
a chance  for  action,  a thing  in  itself  delightful ; 
and  Tom  had  another  reason  nearer  his  heart. 
At  the  time  of  the  great  preparation  for  the 
Canada  expedition,  in  the  fall  of  1775,  Tom 
had  been  among  the  foremost  to  secure  re- 
cruits, and  had  set  out  with  some  twenty  young 
companions  from  their  native  town  of  Fort 
Edward,  and  had  joined  the  expedition.  The 
fatal  outcome  of  that  foolhardy  attempt  is  well- 
known.  Out  of  the  twenty  scarce  a half  re- 
turned with  Tom  ; and,  although  he  had  ac- 
quitted himself  nobly,  he  felt  as  if  he  were  in 
disgrace.  He  could  not  bare  to  see  the  sor- 


rowing friends  of  those  who  never  returned, 
lieside,  he  had  prophesied  so  much  for  the 
invasion  and  expected  such  joyous  result. 
Could  he  only  lead  a successful  raid,  or  cap- 
ture a British  officer  of  note,  he  would  at  least 
vindicate  his  ability  and  be  of  great  help  to 
Major  General  Philip  Schuyler. 

So  with  light  heart  he  secured  his  company 
of  cavalry-men  and  a horse  for  himself.  In 
those  troubled  times  a horse  was  a desirable 
object  for  the  army,  and  a horse  with  a man  on 
his  back  and  a fire-arm  slung  on  the  man’s 
back,  was  quite  an  equipment.  It  was  with 
considerable  pride  that  Tom  assembled  his 
little  force,  spokeia  few]  words  to  tthem,  and 
started  for  Fort  Edward.  They  took  the  high 
road,  which  measured  just  forty-one  miles  to 
their  destination.  They  arrived  about  one 
o’clock  in  the  morning;  but  Tom  did  not  go  to 
the  fort,  which  gave  the  village  its  name.  He 
determined  to  tether  the  horses  in  the  woods 
and  camp  out.  He  knew  the  locality  perfectly, 
for  he  had  lived  there  until  1775,  when  he 
joined  the  Canada  expedition. 

Without  entering  the  ’village,  he  swerved 
away  to  the  left,  across  country,  and  finally  en- 
tered a well-known  pine  grove,  where  he  used 
to  picnic  as  a boy.  It  was  on  a highland  over- 
looking the  Hudson  river,  which,  at  this  dis- 
tance from  the  mouth,  was  not  wide.  The 
location  was  well  chosen.  It  could  be  ap- 
proached from  one  side  only,  and  here  Tom 
stationed  a night-watch,  and  let  the  tired  troop- 
ers sink  on  their  grassy  pillows  and  snatch  a 
few  hour’s  rest.  Tom  himself,  however,  was 
not  enough  of  a veteran  to  be  able  to  sleep. 
His  brain  was  all  in  a whirl  by  the  quick  se- 
quence of  events  ; and  for  the  first  time,  it  came 
across  his  mind  what  a wild  goose  chase  he 
had  undertaken.  The  British  army  was  miles 
away,  and  it  seemed  to  him  very  unlikely  that 
any  skirmishers  should  have  reached  his  vicin- 
ity. And  how  could  he  face  General  Schuyler 
without  even  having  seen  a soldier,  to  say  noth- 
ing of  taking  prisoners.  Like  many  high-spir- 
ited persons,  he  was  equally  low  spirited  at 
times ; and  now  he  began  to  feel  how  hopeless 
his  situation  was. 

The  idea  occurred  to  him  that  it  would  be 
both  pleasant  and  refreshing  to  take  a swim  in 
the  river  below.  It  would  cool  his  heated 
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brain,  too,  and  prepare  him  for  his  lively  work. 
He  first  looked  very  prudently  to  his  guard, 
saw  a fresh  man  enter  upon  his  watch,  and 
started  down  for  a brief  plunge.  He  knew  all 
the  surroundings  well,  and  the  thought  of  how 
many  times  and  under  what  different  circum- 
stances he  had  taken  a swim  there  before, 
brought  a mist  before  his  eyes. 

He  cautiously  scrambled  down  the  steep 
bank,  found  the  well-known  path  that  stuck  to 
rather  than  led  down  the  side  of  the  cliff.  At 
the  bottom  was  a narrow  pebbly  beach,  along 
which,  he  remembered,  lay  the  way  to  his  own 
home.  He  undressed,  tucked  his  shabby 
clothes  behind  a bush,  and,  witn  a short  sigh, 
waded  into  the  cool  stream.  The  water  was 
very  refreshing  after  the  heat  of  the  day  and 
the  long  ride. 

He  had  been  enjoying  his  bath  for  about 
a quarter  of  an  hour  when  he  heard  distant 
voices,  very  low,  and  not  from  the  direction 
he  had  come.  He  listened  and  waited,  and,  at 
last  heard  some  one  coming  in  his  direction 
along  the  beach.  He  heard  but  one  person’s 
footsteps,  but  the  voices  proved  there  were 
two.  Tom  doubted  what  might  be  their  inten- 
tions at  this  unholy  hour,  on  the  river  side  ; 
and,  seeing  a large  patch  of  long  grass  grow- 
ing in  the  river’s  edge  near  the  shore,  he 
swam  to  it,  and  kneeling  on  the  river  bed  it- 
self, he  concealed  his  person  in  the  grass,  and 
listened  to  the  ever  approaching  voices.  They 
were  so  low  as  scarcely  to  exceed  a whisper ; 
but  Tom  soon  perceived,  by  the  brief  and 
broken  sentences  of  one  of  the  men,  that  he 
was  a stranger  to  the  English  tongue. 

Peering  cautiously  from  the  cover,  Tom  was 
startled  to  find  the  men  directly  opposite  him. 
His  surprise  was  doubled  to  discern,  in  the 
murky  gloom,  that  one  was  an  Indian.  The 
other  appeared  to  be  an  English  soldier.  Tom 
listened  intently,  trying  to  discover  their  pur- 
pose. 

“We  have  take  too  much  scalp,”  muttered 
the  Indian.  “ Big  chief  scold.” 

“Well,  returned  the  soldier,  “ white  notions 
don’t  allow  scalpin’.  You  mustn’t  be  so  fierce. 
I don’t  wonder  the  general  threatens  to  dis- 
miss you.” 

“ We  get  no  pay  ? ” growled  the  son  of  the 


forest.  The  soldier  shrugge  his  shoulders  to 
signify  his  ignorance. 

“ Little  chief  go  to  white  house  tomorrow  ? ” 
said  the  other,  knowingly. 

“You  seem  to  know  all  about  what  my  lieu- 
tenant’s doing,”  said  the  soldier,”  but,  if  you 
know,  there’s  no  use  denying.  Yes,  he’s  go- 
ing to  the  deserted  white  house  on  the  hill 
where  the  willows  are,  on  his  devil’s  chase. 
I’ve  got  to  leave  a message  at  the  tree  to-night. 
They  are  to  meet  again.  He’ll  go  to-morrow 
afternoon,  I reckon, — he’s  through  at  camp  at 
noon.” 

Tom’s  heart  went  into  his  mouth  on  hearing 
the  white  house  on  the  willowed  hill  mentioned 
as  the  rendezvous  for  this  strange  meet,  for  he 
at  once  recognized  his  old  home,  deserted  since 
Burgoyne’s  invasion.  What  could  the  meeting 
be  for  ? Perhaps  an  affair  of  honor,  between 
two  officers, — such  events  were  common  in  the 
British  army.  What  a chance  ! A lieutenant, 
at  any  rate, — perhaps  another  officer  ! 

Tom  waited  until  his  informers  were  well 
out  of  hearing,  when,  dressing  hurriedly,  he 
clambered  back  to  his  camp.  No  one  had  been 
aroused  by  the  conversation  passing  on,  on  the 
beach  below.  So  he  lay  down  on  the  edge  of 
the  bluff  to  await  the  return  of  the  Indian  and 
his  companion;  but  sleep  gradually  overcame 
him,  and  he  lost  consciousness. 

(to  be  continued.) 

SUNRISE  NEAR  THE  SEA. 

SECOND  PRIZE,  JUNE,  1895. 

’Tis  coming  dawn , from  out  the  chilly  gloom 
Vague  shadows  shapen  into  forms  more  real  ; 
And  here  and  there  a light  doth  faintly  gleam 
And  twinkle  in  the  darkness,  showing  where 
Some  early-rising  fisherman  prepares 
To  glean  his  harvest  from  the  liquid  field 
Before  the  fiery  chariot  of  the  Sun 
Shall  rise,  and  fling  its  glare  'upon  the  waves. 

The  darkness  seems  to  slowly  melt  away  ; 
The  cottages  of  fishermen  assume 
A more  substantial  shape  and  firmer  form. 
The  earth,  the  sky,  the  sea,  are  mingled  all 
Together  in  the  grayness  of  the  dawn. 

Along  the  sandy,  sloping  shore  the  waves 
Are  moaning  forth  a doleful  melody. 

And,  ever  and  anon,  the  creak  of  oars 
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Sounds  dull  and  low  across  the  ruffled  sea  ; 

As  some  old  fisherman,  of  swarthy  frame, 

Is  hastening  to  his  nets,  or  to  his  weir. 

Now  in  the  harbor  can  be  faintly  seen 
The  forms  of  vessels,  safe  at  anchor  there. 

Each  with  its  mainsail  set,  a great,  gray  wing 
Much  soiled  and  tattered  by  the  storms  of  years. 
And  when,  as  if  a signal  lamp  it  were, 

The  faintest  color  tints  the  eastern  clouds, 

1'he  sound  of  creaking  pulleys,  and  of  ropes 
Sliding  through  blocks,  gives  token  that  the  fleet 
Its  wings  is  spreading,  to  depart  from  out 
The  haven,  which  it  sought  on  yester  eve. 

And,  quickly,  one  behind  the  other,  like 
A band  of  Indian  warriors  creeping  on, 

They  glide  together  from  their  anchorage, 

Pass  ’round  the  low,  but  yet  protecting  point, 
And  soon  are  lost  behind  the  sandy  hills. 

And  now  the  last  faint  star  grows  fainter  yet, 
And  fades  away  into  the  changing  sky. 

The  moon,  a thread-like  crescent  in  the  west, 
Affrighted,  lest  the  sun  may  see  her  face, 
Makes  haste  to  drop  below  her  watery  screen. 
The  clouds,  that  were,  a moment  gone,  all  lost 
Together  in  the  gray  and  chilly  mist, 

Grow  warm  in  color,  and  make  figures  strange 
And  beautiful,  that  never  cease  to  change. 

The  mist  arises  from  the  sea  and  land, 
Disclosing,  like  the  curtain  in  a play, 

The  deep  blue  sea,  the  beach  of  yellow  sand. 
Reflected  are  the  colors  of  the  sky 
Within  the  ocean’s  bosom,  clear  and  smooth, 
With  low  and  rolling  swells  that  gently  break 
Upon  the  beach  in  never-ceasing  song. 

The  wooded  hills  grow  green,  and  here  and 
there 

The  low,  brown  roof  of  some  old  fisher’s  hut 
Peeps  out  between  the  foliage  of  the  trees. 
Then,  suddenly,  a streaming,  golden  bar 
Shoots  like  an  arrow  o’er  the  water  blue, 

And  rests  upon  its  undulating  breast. 

A glowing  rim  seems  rising  from  the  depths, 

And  higher,  ever  higher,  creeps,  until 

The  sun  stands  full  in  view,  and  day  has  come. 

H.  S.  Bennett,  ’98. 

ATHLETICS. 

“Mem  iana  in  corpore  sano.” 

Football ! ! 

Practice  began  Monday,  the  9th. 


First  game  this  year  is  with  Andover. 

Don’t  forget  the  Register.  Athletics  will 
probably  be  helped  by  every  subscription. 
They  certainly  need  aid. 

Form  your  class  teams  and  play  class  games. 
You  may  defeat  the  school  eleven.  Such 
things  have  been  heard  of  in  baseball. 

Put  on  your  togs  and  come  out,  if  only  to 
make  the  old  men  play  better  to  keep  their 
positions.  Captain  Maguire  needs  you  all. 

The  school  representatives  on  the  Advisory 
Committee  are  Smith,  Havey  and  Maguire  of 
the  First,  Second  and  Third  Classes. 

Eaton,  who  has  been  a centre  man  on  the 
eleven  for  three  years,  now  goes  to  English 
High. 

Foster,  captain  of  next  year’s  baseball  team, 
has  left  here  to  attend  the  Roxbury  Latin. 

E.  H.  S.  ’98  has  organized  a football  team 
and  is  looking  for  games,  “B.  L.  S.  ’98  pre- 
ferred.” There’s  your  chance,  ’98  boys. 

All  items  of  interest  to  the  school  gladly 
received. 

It  is  discouraging  the  way  men  come  out. 
Eight  or  ten  candidates  form  no  material  out 
of  which  to  make  a champion  team.  Is  it  any 
wonder  Latin  School  athletics  are  spoken  of 
with  a smile,  or  that  our  best  athletes  leave 
for  other  schools? 

The  fifth  class  is  to  the  front  with  an  eleven. 
Why  is  it  that  so  many  good  movements  are 
started  in  the  “pony”  classes? 


This  September  school  began  earlier  than 
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usual  and  military  instruction  has  commenced 
much  sooner  than  heretofore.  We  shall  wit- 
ness many  changes  this  year  which  are  due  to 
the  fact  that  Captain  Paget  takes  so  much 
pride  and  interest  in  the  regiment  that  he 
wishes  the  boys  to  present  a better  appearance 
than  ever  before. 

The  organization  composed  of  the  High  and 
Latin  Schools  of  the  city  is  no  longer  to  be 
known  as  the  “ Boston  School  Regiment,”  but 
there  are  to  be  two  regiments,  called  the 
‘ High  School  Cadets.” 

The  English  High  School  will  have  four 
battalions,  three  to  be  commanded  by  a major, 
and  one  by  a lieutenant-colonel.  There  will 
be  a colonel  from  E.  H.  S.  and  one  from  the 
Boston  Latin  School.  So  English  High  will 
have  one  regiment;  the  other  regiment  will 
comprise  two  battalions  from  our  school,  one 
from  the  Roxbury  High  School,  and  one  from 
the  rest  of  the  old  “Highland  Battalion.” 
This  arrangement  gives  the  suburban  division 
two  majors,  whereas  formerly  there  was  but 
one. 

In  our  school,  the  four  companies  of  large 
boys  will  form  one  battalion,  while  the  small 
boys  will  make  up  the  other.  This  will  make 
marching  easier  for  the  “ponies”  when  it 
comes  to  the  parade  in  May,  for  before  this  it 
was  very  hard  for  them  to  keep  in  step  with 
the  big  boys,  and  at  the  same  time  preserve 
their  setting-up. 

There  is  to  be  much  attention  paid  to  the 
“setting-up  exercises”  this  year,  by  the  way. 
The  lieutenants  will  have  to  regard  them  espe- 
cially. 

At  the  annual  parade  in  May  there  are  to 
be  two  regimental  dress  parades.  The  boys 
will  wear  white  duck  trousers,  which  will  look 
very  natty  with  the  blue  jackets.  The  officers’ 
uniforms  will  be  the  same  as  last  year.  Oh, 
how  glad  we  are ! 

The  manual  of  arms  will  be  almost  entirely 
new  this  year;  but,  under  our  efficient  officers, 
let  us  hope  to  learn  it  much  better  than  we 
knew  the  old  manual.  The  order  arms  will  ' 
bring  the  heel  of  the  piece  close  to  the  side  of 
the  foot,  there  will  be  no  carry  arms , and  the 
present  may  be  executed  from  the  right  shoul- 
der or  from  the  order.  Port  arms  will  bring 


the  piece  higher  than  the  center  of  the  left 
shoulder,  and  the  halt  will  be  the  same  as  the 
one  mentioned  in  “Upton’s  Tactics.” 

Let  us  hope  for  a better  bayonet  squad  than 
we  had  last  year.  There  will  be  but  one,  in 
spite  of  the  fact  that  we  have  two  battalions. 
Join  early  and  avoid  the  rush. 

There  surely  is  no  lack  of  would-be  sergeants 
this  year. 

We  are  to  draw  lots  with  E.  H.  S.  to  see 
whether  we  are  to  be  the  first  or  second  regi- 
ment. Here’s  to  hoping  we  are  first. 


Our  congratulations,  Colonel. 


Colonel 

ROSTER. 

D.  F.  Drake. 

Lieut.-Colonel 

W.  P.  Rankin. 

Major 

C.  C.  Miller. 

Adjutant 

T.  M.  MacLachlan. 

Quartermaster  . 

H.  H.  Morse. 

Capt. 

CO.  A. 

1st  Lt. 

L.  J.  Logan. 

2d  Lt. 

D.  Daly. 

Capt. 

CO.  B. 

F.  W.  Doherty 

1st  Lt. 

. J.  J.  O'Donnell. 

2d  Lt.  . 

II.  A.  Guiler. 

Capt. 

CO.  C. 

G.  A.  Ham. 

1st  I.t. 

2d  Lt. 

M.  B.  Dill. 

Capt. 

CO.  D. 

. E.  E.  Davidson. 

1st  Lt. 

.J.  A.  Brant. 

2d  Lt. 

B.  E.  Wood. 

Capt. 

CO.  E. 

W.  Blair. 

1st  Lt. 

* 

. E.  W.  Barron. 

2d  Lt. 

S.  Walker. 

Capt. 

CO.  F. 

T.  Ordway. 

1st  Lt. 

. .1.  11.  II.  Kelly. 

2d  Lt. 

. G.  E.  Robinson. 

Capt. 

CO.  G. 

W.  J.  Kelly. 

1st  Lt.  * 

. F.  J.  Kueeland. 

2d  Lt. 

S.  Bamber. 

Capt. 

CO.  II. 

L.  W.  Pierce. 

1st  Lt. 

G.  H.  Tower. 

2d  Lt. 
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The  Latin  School  Register  is  a monthly 
periodical  continuing  through  the  ten  months 
of  the  school  year,  and  published  by  a board 
of  editors  elected  from  the  graduating  class  of 
the  school.  This  board  consists  of  an  Editor- 
in-Chief,  his  assistant  or  Literary  editor,  a 
Military  editor,  who  sends  in  monthly  accounts 
of  the  school’s  progress  in  that  direction,  and 
a Spotting  editor,  who  informs  the  readers  of 
the  Register  of  the  school’s  success  in  the 
field  of  athletics.  The  finances  of  the  paper 
are  in  the  hands  of  the  Business  Manager. 

Now  if  we  look  over  other  school  papers 
than  the  Register,  we  find  many  articles  con- 
tributed by  members  of  the  lower  classes  of  the 
school.  A good  school  publication  should  be 
of  interest  to  every  member  of  that  school ; 
and  the  surest  way  to  secure  that  interest  is  to 
print  contributions  from  members  of  every  class. 
We  are  twice  as  interested  in  an  article  written 
by  a boy  who  sits  beside  us,  recites  with  us, 
whispers  with  us,  and  gets  misdemeanor  marks 
with  us.  It  is  a fact  to  be  lamented,  that  in 
our  school  there  are  rarely  more  than  one  or 
two  members  of  a single  class  who  ever  submit 
compositions  to  the  Register.  There  are 
never  more  than  three  in  a class,  and  often,  alas, 
there  are  none.  Now  the  Register  is  edited 
by  members  of  the  graduating  class  every 
year ; and  what  is  to  be  done  when  a class  ar- 
rives at  its  last  year  without  a single  boy’s  ever 
having  written  so  much  as  a word  for  it?  But 
a class  which  has  been  contributing  ever  since 
it  entered  the  school  will  have  had  several 
years  of  excellent  experience,  and  be  all  the 
better  prepared  to  manage  the  paper  for  itself. 


The  editor  of  the  last  year’s  Register  very 
kindly  informed  the  present  encumbent  of 
those  schoolmates  who  had  frequently  given 
him  material  for  the  paper.  On  his  list,  the 
present  second  class  is  credited  with  three,  an 
unusally  good  showing ! The  third  , class 
boasts  but  one,  who.  however,  is  prefaced 
“(fine).”  Not  a name  is  down  for  the  fourth 
class ; but  let  us  hope  it  will  not  be  so  at  the 
end  of  the  year.  Like  the  dragon’s  teeth  in 
the  old  myth,  may  every  one  of  our  words 
give  rise  to  a vast  crop  of  literary  aspirants 
armed  with  excellent  contributions  to  give  our 
list  the  lie.  The  fifth  class  has  two  excellent 
contributors  ; and,  of  course,  the  sixth  and  out- 
of-course  classes  are  strangers  and  could  not 
be  foretold.  Yet  these  two  new  classes  have 
always  shown  an  interest  in  the  school,  which 
the  higher  classes  would  do  well  to  imitate. 
Next  to  the  graduating  class,  the  sixth  and  out- 
of-course  classes  have  the  largest  subscription 
lists  in  the  school.  It  is  such  interest  as  that 
which  will  make  a good  paper. 

Perhaps  a great  many  could  contribute  to 
the  paper,  who  feel  they  are  not  capable  of  it. 
It  does  no  harm  to  try.  In  every  room  there 
is  a representative  of  the  Register,  who  de- 
livers the  copies  of  the  paper,  and  who  is 
chosen  with  the  direct  purpose  of  securing 
contributions.  All  the  contributor  has  to  do 
is  to  give  his  composition  to  the  representative 
in  his  room,  and  it  will  be  delivered  to  the 
editors.  If,  however,  he  prefers  to  face  those 
terrible  and  august  beings  in  person,  they  will 
be  glad,  yes,  very  glad  to  meet  him.  In  either 
case  the  contribution  may  be  sure  of  a wel- 
come, if  not  a successful  reception. 

It  is  always  best  for  a contributor  to  let  the 
editor  know  his  name;  but,  if  desired,  the 
article  may  be  signed  with  the  initial  letter  of 
the  name,  and  the  date  of  the  year  of  gradua- 
tion, eg.,  Q.,  ’98,  or  a pseudonym  may  be 
used.  All  the  requirements  are  these : The 
contribution  must  be  plainly  written,  on  one 
side  only  of  the  paper.  It  must  not  be  solely 
* a ghost,  fairy,  or  love  story,  or  an  account  of  a 
vacation  trip.  We  would  rather  take  our  va- 
cations in  the  real.  Stories  are  what  we  want, 
good,  short  stories,  which  have  some  story 
about  them.  They  are  hard  to  get. 
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As  for  articles  on  serious  subjects,  not 
stories,  but  essays,  they  must  be  very,  very 
short.  A brief  paragraph  describing  some 
curious  or  interesting  fact  of  natural  history, 
or  a terse  account  of  some  common  art,  which 
is  generally  unknown,  these  may  find  a corner 
in  the  Register  ; but  we  are  told,  “ Don’t 
preach  or  teach.  There  are  enough  capable 
teachers  in  the  school.  If  we  must  needs 
imbibe  knowledge,  let  it  be  in  the  form  of 
small  pills.” 

Amusing  anecdotes,  on  the  other  hand,  are 
especially  desirable,  if  true. 

The  Register  is  the  friend  of  the  rising 
poetic  genius  of  the  Latin  School,  and  every 
fugitive  verse  will  be  taken  under  its  wing ; 
but,  again,  we  want  good  short  poems,  poems 
with  some  poetry  about  them.  Audite,  poetae  ! 

“Variety  is  the  spice  of  life,”  and  the  Reg- 
ister, like  many  other  concoctions  needs  sea- 
soning. VVe  have  some  three  hundred  tastes 
to  cater  to,  and  it  is  no  easy  matter  to  satisfy 
all.  In  our  menu  some  of  the  following  items 
may  be  noticed. 

We  shall  have  two  serial  stories,  of  which 
one  will  run  until  January,  and  the  other  from 
that  time  until  the  end  of  the  year.  The  first 
commences  in  this  issue.  It  is  a story  of  the 
American  Revolution,  and  whatever  else  it 
may  lack,  it  can  at  least  be  credited  with  a 
legitimate  amount  of  excitement.  It  is  not 
Scott,  nor  yet  Rider  Haggard.  The  later 
serial,  which  will  also  be  five  chapters  long, 
will  be  a story  of  the  fifteenth  century.  The 
plot  is  laid  in  Spain,  at  the  time  of  Columbus, 
and  that  ought  to  assure  us  of  a sufficiency  of 
adventure. 

In  every  number  we  shall  try  to  have  a good 
short  story ; and  we  hope  it  will  be  signed 
“X.,  1901,”  quite  as  often  as  “Y.,  ’96.” 


CLASS  OF  ’95. 

Thirty-six  pupils  graduated  in  June  last,  of 
whom  thirty-five  received  diplomas,  and  one  a 
certificate  of  honorable  mention. 

Twenty-nine  took  the  final  examination  at 
Harvard,  and  all  were  admitted  to  the  next 
Freshman  Class  except  one,  who  postponed  a 
part  of  his  examination  until  September  on 
account  of  unavoidable  absence  in  June.  He 


was  successful  in  all  that  he  undertook.  The 
aggregate  of  conditions  was  nine  with  two  un- 
performed exercises.  “ Honors,”  or  subjects 
passed  with  “ credit,”  were  gained  as  follows  : — 
G.  H.  BRAGDON,  Elementary  Greek. 

T.  L.  BRAMHALL,  Advanced  Greek  and  Algebra. 

F.  K.  BRYANT,  Elementary  and  Advanced  Greek, 
Elementary  and  Advanced  Latin,  Latin  Composi- 
tion, and  History. 

B.  T.  CREDEN,  Elementary  and  Advanced  Latin, 

and  Elementary  Greek. 

J.  T.  CRONIN,  Elementary  and  Advanced  Greek 
and  Algebra. 

F.  W.  DAHL,  Elementary  Greek  and  Latin,  Alge- 
bra, and  Elementary  and  Advanced  German. 

A.  B.  EWING,  Elementary  Greek  and  Algebra. 

F.  W.  FALVEY,  Elementary  and  Advanced  Greek, 
Elementary  Latin,  French,  and  Algebra. 

J.  M.  GILLIS,  Elementary  and  Advanced  Greek, 
Elementary  and  Advanced  Latin,  Latin  Com- 
position, and  Algebra. 

F.  B.  GRANGER,  Elementary  Greek  and  Latin,  and 
Algebra. 

C.  W.  HOOD,  Advanced  Greek,  Elementary  Latin, 

and  Algebra. 

I.  L.  JAMESON,  Elementary  Latin  and  Advanced 

Greek. 

C.  R.  LAMSON,  Elementary  and  Advanced  Greek, 
and  Elementary  Latin. 

.T.  W.  LANE,  Elementary  Latin. 

J.  E.  McDERMOTT,  Elementary  Greek  and  Latin, 

and  Algebra. 

B.  P.  MERRICK,  Elementary  and  Advanced  Greek, 

Elementary  Latin,  Algebra,  Geometry,  and 
Physics. 

R.  MERRILL,  Elementary  and  Advanced  Greek,  and 
French. 

C.  II.  MORRIS,  Elementary  Greek  and  Latin. 

R.  H.  MORRISON,  Elementary  and  Advanced  Greek, 
Elementary  Latin,  Greek  and  Latin  Composi- 
tion, History,  Algebra,  and  Geometry. 

F.  B.  NEWTON,  Elementary  Greek  and  Latin, 
Advanced  Greek,  French,  and  Algebra. 

II.  O.  ROBINSON,  Elementary  Latin,  Advanced 
Greek  and  Latin,  Algebra,  and  Physics. 

E.  H.  SEARS,  Elementary  Greek  and  Latin,  and 

Advanced  Greek. 

D.  F.  URQUIIART,  Elementary  Greek  and  Latin, 

Advanced  Greek,  Latin  Composition,  French, 
History,  Algebra,  and  Geometry. 

F.  O.  WHITE,  Elementary  Latin,  History,  Algebra, 

and  Physics. 

The  foregoing  statement  shows  “honors  ” 
in  92  subjects,  or  150  hours’  work  done  with 
“credit.”  The  examination  for  admission  to 
Harvard  demands  of  29  candidates  about  464 
hours’  work.  Therefore  about  32  per  cent,  or 
nearly  one-third,  of  the  work  was  done  with 
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“ credit.” 

Of  the  remaining  six  graduates  of  the  class: 

H.  L.  Morse  enters  the  Massachusetts  Insti- 
tute of  Technology. 

H.  C.  Temple  has  moved  to  Seattle,  Wash., 
and  will  probable  pursue  his  studies  in  some 
Western  College,  for  the  present.  He  intends 
to  take  his  degree  at  Amherst. 

Several  members  of  the  class  successfully 
passed  the  examination  at  Harvard  in  subjects 
not  required  of  them  for  admission,  as  fol- 
lows : — 

F.  K.  BRYANT  passed  in  Advanced  French. 

J.  T.  CRONIN  passed  in  Elementary  and  Advanced 
German. 

F.  W.  DAHL  passed  in  Advanced  German. 

C.  R.  LAMSON  passed  in  Elementary  German. 

D.  F.  URQUHART  passed  in  Advanced  French. 

F.  O.  WHITE  passed  in  Elementary  German. 

A supplementary  statement  will  be  made  in 
a succeeding  issue  of  the  Register,  if  any 
fuller  report  is  sent. 

It  is  surely  with  pardonable  pride  that  we 
add  to  the  above  account  a brief  notice  of  the 
present  graduating  class’s  success  at  the  Har- 
vard preliminaries  last  June.  There  were  312 
hours  recommended  by  the  instructors  spent 
on  the  various  examinations,  and  out  of  those 
312  only  3 hours  were  lost.  Nine  of  the  class 
were  recommended  to  take  the  Advanced 
French  examination,  and  all  passed,  two  with 
“ honors.”  In  all  there  were  117  hours  passed 
with  credit.  Thus  the  percentage  of  success- 
ful examinations  was  a bit  over  99,  and  about 
37§  of  them  were  passed  with  “ honors.”  As 
Dr.  Merrill  expressed  it  in  a letter  to  the 
editor,  the  success  of  the  class  “ surpassed 
the  record  of  any  previous  class.”  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  record  will  remain  as  high  after 
the  “finals”  next  June.  We  have  the  year 
before  us.  y. 

OUR  COVER  DESIGN. 

A Word  of  Explanation. 

The  town  record  of  the  little  settlement  of 
Boston  for  the  year  1635  a'  curious  old 
manuscript,  written  in  very  illegible  characters 
and  by  various  writers. 

Dates  are  entered  in  the  margin,  and  among 
them  we  note  this  one:  “ 1635,  moneth,  2d, 
day,  13th.”  Now  at  that  time  the  old  calen- 


dar system  was  in  use,  and  the  year  began 
with  the  first  day  of  March.  Thus  the  second 
“ moneth  ” would  be  April.  April  13th,  there- 
fore, 1635,  we  read  the  following  record  : 

“ Likewise  it  was  then  generally  agreed  upon 
that  our  brother,  Philemon  Pormont  shall  be 
intreated  to  become  schoolmaster  for  the 
teaching  and  nourturing  of  children  with  us.” 

But  the  correct  style  of  spelling  at  that  day 
demanded  such  variations  as  “genrally,’ 
“ shalbe,”  “ scholemaster  ; ” and  Mr.  Pormont 
was  to  “ nourter  ” the  Boston  youth.  “ Y 1 ” 
and  “ o r ” were  the  regular  abbreviations  for 
it  or  that , and  for  our  ; and  :“  wth  ” and  “ v*  ” 
stood  for  with  and  us.  The  old  use  of  the  v 
for  ti  is  still  retained  in  the  form  “vpon.” 

Owing  to  the  blindness  of  the  handwriting 
it  cannot  be  discerned  whether  the  “schole- 
master’s  ” name  was  Pormont  or  Pormort. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  he  accepted  the  trust,  and 
the  “free  schoole  ” was  founded.  This  insti- 
tution of  learning  developed  and  enlarged 
until  it  became  the  Boston  Latin  School. 

What  more  fitting  name,  therefore,  to  adorn 
the  cover  of  the  Latin  School  Register  than 
that  of  Philemon  Pormont  ? My  design  re- 
presents an  old  sealed  document,  upon  whose 
face  is  printed  that  passage  from  the  town 
record  which  brought  our  school  into  exis- 
tence. 

The  crude  irregular  penmanship  of  the 
original  record  did  not  adapt  itself  to  decora- 
tive purposes,  but  I endeavored  to  retain  an 
antique  flavor  for  my  conception  by  adopting 
the  type  and  style  of  an  old  and  curious  vol- 
ume. This  was  a summary  of  the  colonial 
laws,  whose  title  page  read  as  follows  : 

THE  GENERAL 
LAWS 
and 

LIBERTIES 
of  the 

MASSACHUSETTS 
COLONY : 

Revifed  dr*  Re-printed 

By  order  of  the  General  Court  Holden  at  Bofton, 
May  ipth,  1672 

Edward  Rawson,  Seer. 

IVhoso  therefore  resisteth  the  pcnver , resisteth  the  ordin- 
ance of  God:  and  they  that  resist  shall  receive  to  them- 
selves damnation.  Rom.  13.2 

CAMBRIDGE 

Printed  by  Samuel  Green,  for  John  Usher  of  Boston. 
1672 
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In  looking  up  such  antiquities  one  runs 
across  many  strange  and  many  equally  amus- 
ing things. 

The  entry  in  the  town  record  immediately 
preceding  that  relative  to  Philemon  Pormont 
is  this  : 

“ Att  a generall  meeting  upon  publique 
notice. 

Imprymis : It  is  agreed,  by  generall  con- 
sent, that  our  Pastor,  Mr.  John  Wilson,  shall 
have  libertie  to  improve  what  ground  may  be 
for  him  att  Mount  Woolystone,  with  free  re- 
serving unto  him  his  graunt  at  Misticke,  untill 
his  comeing  home,  for  further  agreement  with 
the  Inhabitants.” 

Those  who  have  read  Hawthorne’s  beauti- 
ful “ Scarlet  Letter  ” will  be  pleased  to  get 
this  side  glimpse  of  the  reverend  Mr.  Wilson, 
who,  it  seems,  is  a person  of  historic,  as  well 
as  romantic  import. 

“ All  drye  cattle,”  says  the  same,  record, 

“ that  are  put  unto  our  brother  William  Chees- 
brough,  for  keeping  att  Pullen  poynt  necke, 
untill  the  ist  of  the  9th  moneth,  shalbe  at  the 
rate  of  5s.  a head  unto  him.” 

In  the  summary  of  laws  there  are  some 
amusing  regulations.  No  persons  whose  “ vif- 
ible  estates,  real  and  personal,  fhall  not  ex- 
ceed the  true  and  indifferent  value  of  two 
hundred ponnds,  fhall  wear  any  Gold  or  Silver 
lace,  or  Gold  and  Silver  Buttons,  or  any  bone 
lace  above  two  (hillings  per  yard,  or  filk  hoods 
or  fcarfs,  upon  the  penalty  of  ten  /hillings  for 
every  such  offence.” 

Gapital  crimes  included  idolatry,  witchcraft, 
blasphemy.  The  same  condign  punishment 
awaited  children  over  fifteen  years  of  age  who 
cursed  or  smote  their  parents,  if  the  parents 
saw  fit  to  leave  their  unruly  offspring  in  the  1 
the  charge  of  the  magistrates. 

No  one  could  “ Gallop  any  horfe  within  any 
ftreets”  of  Boston,  — “ unlefs  it  appear  on 
extream  neceffity.” 

Whoever,  having  a taste  for  the  antique  or 
histoiic,  is  interested  to  look  further  may  find 
both  the  “ Summary  of  Laws,”  and  the  town 
records  on  the  reference  shelves  under  Mass- 
achusetts, in  Bates  Hall  in  the  Boston  Public 
Library.  The  town  records  are  printed  in 
thin  black  volumes;  and  the  one  containing 
the  above  references  is  Vol.  2.  H.L.S. 


SCHOOL  NOTES. 

“A  chiefs  amang ye  takin’  notes, 

And,  faith,  he’ll prent  it." 

How  familiar  the  dear  old  walls  of  the 
school  look.  We  hope  they  will  soon  become 
both  familiar  and  dear  to  the  newcomers. 

What  nice  large  French  dictionaries  have 
been  substituted  for  the  little  old  wrecks  the 
boys  of  Room  1 1 used  to  have ! 

We  need  not  be  surprised  that  our  first 
teacher’s  name  is  unknown.  What  matters  an 
n or  an  r in  the  snarl  of  orthography  when,  as 
one  teacher  assures  us,  Lincoln  has  evolved 
into  Linkhorn,  or  Crawford  to  Croffut,  or 
Berkeley  to  Barclay? 

One  of  the  sixth  class  boys  was  seen  last 
week  gazing  with  wonderment  upon  a new 
document  placed  in  his  hands.  It  was  called 
an  “approbation  card”  and  was  quite  strange 
to  him.  These  billet-doux  become  all  too 
strange  and  unusual  before  the  year  is  out. 

Do  any  of  you  know  what  the  smallest 
painting  in  the  world  is?  It  is  a picture  by  a 
recent  Flemish  artist,  painted  on  the  side  of  a 
kernel  of  corn.  The  picture  quite  appropri- 
ately portrays  a mill  and  a miller  with  a sack 
of  grain.  In  the  foreground  is  a group  of 
peasants  and  a horse  and  cart,  and  the  whole 
picture  covers  a surface  scarcely  half  an  inch 
square.  . 

When  the  school  library  is  opened  the  “ex- 
changes” sent  to  the  Register  will  be  left  on 
the  table  there  for  the  boys  to  examine. 

Did  any  one  see  anything  funny  in  that  sign 
on  Dartmouth  street  which  reads  something 
after  this  fashion : 

A.  N.  WINSLOW, 

RHEUMATIC  PLASTERS 
Justice  of  the  Peace. 

In  each  of  the  rooms  some  one  boy  is  de- 
tailed to  deliver  Registers,  receive  contribu- 
tions, etc.  It  is  also  his  duty  to  jot  down  and 
report  any  very  amusing  errors  in  translation 
of  foreign  language,  or  comical  mistakes  in 
any  study.  They  must  catch  the  pearls  of  wit 
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and  wisdom  as  they  tall  from  their  teachers’ 
lips.  Some  of  our  instructors  are  at  once 
witty  and  wise.  The  following  boys  have  been 


chosen 

in 

these  rooms : 

Room 

1. 

Colcord 

Room 

12. 

Bush 

U 

2 . 

Leahy 

<< 

!3- 

Havey 

(< 

3- 

Bennett 

“ 

14. 

Perry 

l ( 

4- 

Hatheway 

a 

!5- 

Bolster 

u 

5- 

Jackson 

16. 

Burnham 

6. 

Grant 

<< 

>7- 

McLaren 

a 

7- 

Richards 

18. 

Pierce 

“ 

9- 

Frost 

<( 

24. 

O’Hayre 

a 

1 1. 

Gastello 

We  have  received  from  Macmillan  a com- 
pact little  volume  entitled  “ Graduate  Courses,” 
which  contains  a comprehensive  summary  of 
all  the  courses  offered  by  colleges  in  various 
branches  of  learning.  The  small  colleges  are 
represented  as  well  as  the  large.  It  is  very 
useful  to  one  intending  to  enter  some  univer- 
sity. We  will  be  pleased  to  lend  it  to  anyone 
w'ho  will  penetrate  to  that  remote  outskirt  of 
our  building  known  as  “Room  18.” 

Some  ornithologist  remarks  that  our  present 
colonel  is  a “bird.” 

PERSONALS. 

Since  the  opening  of  school  we  have  noticed 
in  the  corridors  and  with  the  teachers  the  fol- 
lowing graduates  of  last  June,  who  have  had 
the  thought  and  regard  for  their  old  school  to 
revisit  it  once  more  before  entering  upon  their 
college  life  : — G.  H.  Bragdon,  last  year’s  Capt. 
of  Co.  D,  F.  K.  Bryant,  editor-in-chief  of  the 
Register  and  Capt.  of  Co.  F,  F.  W.  Falvey, 
J.  M.  Gillis,  J.  W.  Lane  Capt.  of  Co.  E,  H.  L. 
Morse,  Major,  F.  B.  Newton,  H.  O.  Robinson, 

F.  O.  White  Capt.  of  Co.  A. 

Of  the  members  of  last  year’s  second  class 
the  following  have  not  returned  : — J.  L.  Pow- 
ers, who  has  passed  his  examinations  at  Har- 
vard, Burt  Tower,  who  has  done  likewise,  H.  J. 
Storrs,  H.  Benshimol,  A.  A.  Dority,  E.  S. 
Foster,  M.  E.  Leen,  C.  W.  Ward. 

G.  H.  Bragdon,  ’95,  has  gone  to  Wesleyan. 

H.  J.  Storrs,  ex-’96,  we  understand,  has  en- 
tered Amherst. 

Burt  Tower,  ex-’g6,  and  Phelps,  ex-  97,  are 
at  Room  16,  College  House,  Harvard. 


Those  of  ’96  who  did  not  take  their  prelim- 
inery  “exams”  at  Harvard  were: — C.  H. 
Staples,  w'ho  passed  at  Wesleyan,  O.  J.  Billings 
at  Amherst,  E.  E.  Davidson  and  R.  C.  Baker 
at  Yale. 

The  most  unfortunate  accident  that  has  hap- 
pened to  a member  of  the  B.  L.  S.  football 
team  in  many  years,  occurred  on  Wednesday, 
Sept.  25.  H.  W.  Smith,  the  first  time  he 
rushed,  after  making  a brilliant  run  of  35  yds., 
was  thrown  heavily,  and,  on  the  untangling  of 
the  heap,  he  was  found  to  have  a broken  leg. 
Doctors  were  immediately  summoned  who 
bandaged  the  injury  temporarily,  then  an  am- 
bulance conveyed  him  to  the  city  hospital. 
Smith  has  been  a large  factor  in  the  success  of 
our  track-athletics,  and  was  the  star  sprinter  of 
B.  L.  S.  This  fall,  for  the  first  time,  he  tried 
football,  and  promised  to  be  a highly  success- 
ful player,  being  already  assured  of  his  position 
at  right  half-back.  Thus,  this  accident  is  most 
unfortunate;  not  only  is  it  a serious  injury  to 
the  victim,  but  it  is  a misfortune  to  the  whole 
school.  May  he  recover  rapidly,  we  say. 

In  the  first  class  there  are  22  members  who 
are  non-drillers. 

Mr.  E.  P.  Jackson,  one  of  our  instructors,  is 
still  unable  to  tend  to  his  school  duties.  We 
hope  to  see  him  back  soon. 

Perhaps  the  school  at  large  did  not  know 
that  about  a dozen  members  or  the  senior  class 
have  had  an  organized  tennis  club  since  last 
June.  L.  W.  Pierce  is  president,  and  D.  F. 
Drake  is  secretary  and  treasurer.  They  play 
regularly  on  the  courts  out  in  Franklin  Park. 
Much  rivalry  is  manifest  among  them  and  good 
tennis  is  the  order. 


B.  L.  S.  6— ANDOVER  o. 

Saturday,  Sept.  21,  our  boys  defeated  And- 
over for  the  first  time.  Last  year  we  scored 
on  them  for  the  first  time  ; but  this  year  we 
turned  the  tables.  The  team’s  playing  was 
sharp  and  quick  and  at  no  point  of  the  game 
did  Andover  threaten  our  goal. 

“ Tom  ” Maguire  made  the  touchdown  and 
goal  with  Smith’s  and  Teevens’  help.  The 
line  held  finely  all  through  the  game,  while  C. 
Daly  played  “ quarter  ” in  fine  shape.  Bray- 
ton,  who  takes  Eaton’s  place,  did  well. 
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New+Mail. 

HICHEST  QUALITY.  .’. 

12  YEARS’  REPUTATION. 


MEN’S  AND  LADIES’  PATTERNS.  - $85 
TEMPLAR,  Man’s  Wheel,  - - - - $60 

ATALANTA,  Ladies’  Wheel,  ...  $60 
BOYS’  & GIRLS’  WHEELS,  $15,  $20,  $30,  $50 
Now  closing  out,  a few  New  Mails,  very  low, 
and  2d  Hand  Wheels,  at  $25,  $35,  &c. 

Golf  Goods.  BEST  MAKERS. 

CLUBS,  $1.50  each.  BALLS,  $3.00  to  $3.50  doz. 
CADET  MUSKETS,  SWORDS. 

MILITARY  EQUIPMENTS. 
Scott’s,  Westley  Richards,  Greener,  Colt,  Parker, 
and  all  makes  Fine  Guns. 

Fine  Rods  and  Fishing  Tackle,  Camp  Outfits, 
Tents,  Rubber  Blankets,  Tourist  Knapsacks, 
Yacht  Guns,  Lyle  Life  Saving  Gun,  Sportsmen’s 
Outfits,  Military  Supplies,  &c. 

WM.  EEAD  <&  SONS., 

107  WASHINGTON  ST.  Established  1S26. 


ANDREW  J.  LLOYD  & CO.,  Opticians, 

323  and  325  Washington  St.,  Opp.  Old  South  Church. 
Branch,  454  Boylston  St.,  BOSTON. 


CLARENDON  HOME  BAKERY, 

18  01a.rerLd.cih.  Street. 

Bread,  Cake  and  Pastry  fresh  every  day. 

LUNCH  ROOM  CONNECTED, —Hot  Lunch  served  from 
7 A.  M.  until  8 P.  M.  Everything  First-Class. 

D.  G.  HORTON,  Proprietor. 


R.  H.  BLODCETT  & CO., 

PRINTERS, 

30  RROMFIELD  STREET. 
Cive  us  a call. 


THE  HORACE  PARTRIDGE  CO. 

335  Washington  Street,  BOSTON. 

College  and  School  Athletic  Supplies. 

Outfitters  to  the  Boston  Latin  School  Foot  Ball  Team,  1895. 

Special  Terms  on  Team  Orders-  CALL  A1TD  SEE  TJS. 


D0  Ygo  Paint?  * * 

* # Do  You  Draw? 


ARTISTS’  MATERIALS 

of  all  kinds. 

DRAFTING  INSTRUMENTS. 

FINE  COLORS,  BRUSHES,  PENCILS,  DRAWING 
AND  BLUE  PROCESS  PAPERS,  TRACING 
CLOTH  AND  PAPER. 


SPECIAL  KATES  TO  STUDENTS, 


Wadsworth,  lowland  & Co.,  Incorporated, 


GRUNDMANN  STUDIOS,  CLARENDON  ST.,  and 

82  & 84  WASHINGTON  ST.,  BOSTON. 


A.  STOWELL  & CO. 

★ JEWELERS  ALTE  SILVERSMITHS,  ★ 

SCARF  PINS,  CANES,  SLEEVE  BUTTONS, 

UMBRELLAS,  ORNAMENTAL  CHINA,  CUT  GLASS. 

24b  ‘^7vri32.ter  St.,  Boston. 
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NOYES  BROTHERS, 

10I1E11IE  05  BLANKET  WEAP 

For  the  Sick-Room,  for  the  N trsery, 

For  the  Bath,  for  Steamer  Travelling, 

For  Ra  Iway  Carriage,  and  for  Yachting. 

FOR  ITIICIV,  WOMEN,  CI1II  IMiEN,  AND  THE  RAKV. 

$£.7’.r5  to  $35, 

with  Hood  and  Girdle  complete-  For  Railway-Car  or  Steamer 
Travelling  they  are  a positive  LUXURY  and  COMFORT. 

Samples  and  fall  instructions  sent  on  application. 

NOYES  BROS.,  426  Washingtoc  St.,  Boston,  Mass.,  U.  S,  A. 


Boys’  Shirts 

Forages  io  to  16 years 
Sizes,  t2vi2 y2,  13,  13^, 
and  upwards, 

In  our  best  make. 


SPECIAL  LAUNDRIES 

For 

Dress  Shirts,  Family  Work, 
Collars  and  Cuffs. 


For  Dress  Occasions 

For  School  Wear. 

Prices,  $1.00  and  $1.25 

Boys’  Long  Full  Night  Shirts. 

Price,  $1.00 

AGENTS  FOR  THE  CELEBRATED  HIJMBER  CYCLES. 

They  are  the  standard  of  supreme  excellence  in  all  parts  of  the  civilized  world.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

ISTOYES  BROTHERS, 

’Washington  and  Summer  Sts.,  Boston,  Mass.,  LT.  S.  A.. 

Hie  Union  Gimuasiiiin, 


48  BOYLSTON  ST.,  (near  Tremont.) 

Spacious,  Centrally  Located,  well  Lighted  and  Ventilated,  Large  Dressing-Rooms 
with  over  1,200  Lockers. 

COMPLETE  (DODER..N  APPARATUS.  * * 

Marble  and  Concrete  Bath-Rooms,  with  Model  Bathing  Appliances. 

Terms,  $5  and  $8  per  Year,  * ^ 

.\  .’.  According  to  Hours  of  Exercise. 

Competent  Instructors  in  Attendance  Day  and  Evening. 

No  Extra  Charge  for  instruction.  '>  Send  for  Circulars. 

BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S  CHRISTIAN  UNION. 


WILLIAM  H.  BALDWIN,  Pres. 


J 


GEORGE  PEIRCE,  Sec’y. 


DRILL  JACKETS,  $2.25.  Officers’  Caps  ard  Monograms. 

DRILL  TROUSEL  $3.50.  ^ Privates’ Caps,  50c.  to  $1.25.  Color;  warranted.  Gold  or  Silver  Embroidered 

(B.X.5.)  Letters,  25c.  Wreaths,  75c.  All  work  guaranteed 

first  quality.  Sergeants*  Stripes.  Caps,  Cords,  Etc.  JOHN  R.  FARRELL, 

765  WASHINGTON  ST.,  near  Hollis  St. 


Officer#’  TJniforn  s to  Measure  Only . 


OE3E3ST»E'VE3SrX3NrC3-S  trUsTTIL  9 O’CLOCK. 


